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the occupation which it had imposed upon him,
On his way to the commissary's he felt as calm
and as free from mental care as though he had
been on his way to the Ministry of Foreign Affairs
to decipher despatches,

At nine o'clock in the evening, the police
commissary entered the garden with his secretary
and a policeman. The municipal physician^
Monsieur Hibry3 arrived simultaneously. Already^
thanks to the industry of Madame Simonneau,
who was always interested in matters of supply^
the house exhaled a violent smell of carbolic and
was blazing with the candles which she had lit.
Madame Simonneau was bustling to and fro5
actuated by an urgent desire to procure a crucifix
and a bough of consecrated box-wood for the dead.
The doctor examined the corpse by the light of a
candle*

He was a bulky man with a ruddy complexion*
He breathed noisily. He had just dined-

"The bullet, a large calibre bullet," he sald5
cc penetrated by way of the palatal vault, traversed
the brain^ and finally fractured the left parietal bone^
carrying away a portion of the cerebral substancef
and blowing out a piece of the skull Death was
instantaneous/*

He returned the candle to Madame Simonaeau
and continued: